ews ott neolil peyuille 


Old Father Time has taken one step more, 
Another year of life’s strange journey’s 0’er, 


___ Another New Year greets us with its smile, 


Wille We WIE SEOFY Or ENE OTE HEE UTTE 


‘Old Father Time bas taken one step more, 
Another year of life's strange Journey's o'er 
‘Apothier New Year greets us with its smi 


‘A passing hour. If pleased, you'll Jend an ear, 

‘And list events in plain recital here, 

‘Dur song's of peace—no heralil’s trumpet sounds 

No clash of steel, no thundering drum resoubi 

‘What e’or the anguish that the Nation knows 

Springs from domertlc and from social woes, 
‘ot these the lightest always to be borne 

Domestic trouble makes {ts thousands mourn 

‘All business prostrate—millions in distress 

Creates an anguish quiet, but not less 

‘Than boisterous war, with all its wild alarm 

Peace hath its suffering freed from martial charms, 

From gross unwisdom or from foul design, 

We trace at times a Nation's eure decline 

Mark the bold bearing of the pampered few, 

Nor less the suffering of the many view 

‘Than armies beaten on the feld. 

‘A Nation's great industrial reverse 

‘The waste of rust in sadness we deplore, 

‘The waste of action always bas fo store 

Its compensating good: some triumph won, 

Some end accomplished howsoe'er begun: 

‘The smouldering embers on the furnace floor, 


The emokeless stack from whence fierce flames should pour, 


‘The silent mill, where music should be heard 

To bungry hands, more sweet than singing bird. 
‘The listless sail that fisps in lazy breex= 

Instead of filling o'er the pathless seas, 

The long drawn watl from mother and from child, 
‘The deep-drawn curse from father, wan and wild, 
With desperate feellogs o'er his wretched lot 

With willing hands to work, where work 1s not; 

‘The wandering wretch, who tramps the road {a palo, 
In search of labor, where that search 1s valp; 

‘The rulned merchant at his bankrupt place 
Searcblox for hopes far gone without a trace; 

‘All these the pleture help to paiot that we, 

‘Turn where we will, {n discopteot must see. 

Wiih bounteous harvests spread thorougbout the Jaud, 
‘And sore distress for food on every band, 

What wonder that the patience of the crowd 

Should break /n something more than murmurs loud, 
‘That tumalt threatens, and that riot stalks 

Where lovely order erst bad peaceful walks 

Where lies the fault—wise men should easily say, 
Aad pNCe Tee NAOT eer wy 

If not, the storm now muttering on the ear, 

Will break fo terrors none will wish to hear 


We pass from tbls to more attractive theme, 
‘The brighter portion of life's little dream,” 
In rapid review scan the vanished year, 
Api note events in turn as they appear 
First in importance, if » 
Now fixed {o peace, that 
me the strange contest who had won the p 
So tempting in ambitious statemen’s 
If Hayes or Tilden sbould the Na 
For four years play the master to the «choo! 
Farnest the contest, honest the belief 
‘Of thousands fa the victo: 

All knew that fraud b 
That cheating had been 
That neither ede bad 
To charge the other as 
Bad blood waxed Lot, t 
Ike one at dangers that may lead to dea 

ad we not passed 60 late a red sea through 
Tearful sirugete ad appalled our view." 
Bat wisdom comes by acts, not t 
Ani 40 we all agreed to 


ea miss 
Some fifteen men were n to decid 
Who fo the White House should a tim Je 
If elght for Tilden should at last declar 
The people all agreed he mi 


Ube there 
But if for Hayes these elgbt abould speak thelr mind. 
‘Then Mr. Tilden was to ride behind ; 
The wise commission met, sat early, late, 

‘And flaally cast thelr yores—twas seven to elgb 
And elght to Tayes, for Mr. Tiden te 
Reverse the facts, we'd be no nearer Heaven 
And Just as near. N, 


Gould deat £0 wlaely Bronte, 
Note bridge a gulf £0 yaw reine 
Or turn to sunshine such a darkened bour 


Ob! gle 


freedom! when the 


shall Jearp 
Labrine with o1 


Topple all thrones—destroy each despots power 
Mopel the Ignorance th a 
Like our world shall then 


Discuse ef 


abyss 
for thie. 


se we a moment o'er the cot 
‘ay a word how wisely Hayes begun 


His Presidential couuree. His Southern scheme 
Is rfar than maoy wise men deem. 

The whilom slave, quick raised to manhood’ sta 
The w ofranchised, can but i 

Tread the dull round from low conditions now 
Till tiene shall stamp fall manhood on his brow 


rale 
001 


Not armed force, nor bayonet’s ste 
Gan take the place of civil} 
‘The path before him now Js 


and 5 
lear anil fr 


And Ure will place him where be ought (0 t 
Much on the subject has the country heard 
Much jvexpecte— much more than it 
Some clap-trap credit we have little dou! 
To frowniox chiot that struta his clerks 


‘And orders this und that, perhaps the 


party beet wh 
ryfe totereetes Who stall never & 
atter What the foree 


iy L 


Bleat with all blersing that mankind may know 


bat fain would drive him from the proper cours One echool Is worth m thousand burke and Wore 
ry valu, Lor gold, Lor promised power One good Look’s better than a mine of o1¢ 
al terpptation ng Ke a tower One college founded, more than bates wen 
octring, and welike tke man The peer of wire fnttructor there Is noue.§ 
F Udopt the bigbert plar ‘ 
From Nature's acts we've suffered email distre 
We leave our Chief, with kindest wishes , For twelve months part welye Leen fo ber earess 
Chief of thie Natiod ’ party Had Spring propi 
The whine and evar] of politiclane mercy While Autiiiu wight be catled her petted cli 
ever liurt him norcome very Nearly: And even Winter comes, but leaves behind 
Like barking dogs, they oft Wisturb the nl; bt, Mis fearful auke, o1id Mls howling wind 
Ba ver come q' car enough If now apd then disatter marked the do. 
Twas only such as witof sen could sta 
The finance question, matters of Sou act of money-loring ered 
Catuot in verse be rationally pack That of self ouly takes the slightest heed 
Garteid, } abd Mr, Ewing vld encrilce the fall or any 
Le'er they do, they capoot ina 2 worse 
Boon Witt vines We sald our sc 4 song Of peace 
Ths geop y Natlor e's Crazy Hor her, Sittin But! 
Cau by c o be mad ir Who claim a word or two—we will U 
: wu g aR NT x Darwiu says, stero Nature's lileh deerce 
mly fixe ie moun a ir pity, while we shed the tear 
grand from Colorado's plate ver 1 Mau, doomed to disappear 


And yet whose heart will not at moments bleed 

‘As of thelr wrongs we read, apd read, and read, 
From firs* to Jast the dupes aod victims they 

OF those xeho claim to be of better clay. 

Few were the white meu that have stayed thelr hand 
From pillage, plunder, and from rapin wild 
‘Avatnst the person of exch forest ehild. 

We quit the theme—'tis sorrowful bt best, 

OF other matters we must go In nest 


The subject farthest off—Ite very queer— 
By contrariety {e always near: 

We skip the earth to wander midet the stars, 
‘And find, Ob, Jupiter! two moons of Mars; 
‘\ aplendid fenther {o our Yankee cap 

‘To eatch our forelen nelgbbors io a nap, 

Add to our solar mn children two, 

‘And show what our astronomers can do, 


Nor dh 


« this wonder come to us alone. 

grester {s the telephone 

KE what next! we almost hold our breath 
What! hear thelr volces even after death 

Does every blessiog, every curse that’s burled 

Go ringing ever cound and round the world? 

I we may cateh the tones of friends away 

From Sin Francteto to our own Cape May; 

Tear F 
And ca 
Send mes 


land’ Quern's addresses from the throuc 
MacMahon’s sometimes angry tone, 
thata friend may cheer. 
Which, If not can distinctly hear 

Across olid ocean's W ray tell us friend, 
When, if yet over, will these wonders end 

What! not believe (n witches and the ghost 

Are fucts alone some day to rule the roost! 

Why, then, a ghost we will declare a fact, 

‘Ani keep the nut until we fod ft cracked, 


Not {o confine us to our own ilenr land, 
At forelen Items we must try oar hands 

Look o'er the sea—a moment turn away— 

‘And soe the progrees making day by days 

‘To France {ostinctively we ture our ¢: 

‘And scan with care, political her skies 

Tr Leftor Rleht control the atlaire of State, 
Whether MacMahon le quiet or trate, 

If Honapartist schemes succeeds, or whether 

‘The State Republican the storms can weather 

Tot blood with coo} heails, close combined, are Tare, 


Priest and been, 


Logitimfet stil! folled hay 
Tin evory contest win. 
Till the Republic stands, 
intains of her aod 
fe shall lead the vau 
ne Teights of mau. 
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t rooted ws the M 
once agala fair Peal 
telumphe I 


e's darkly ro 
lone the Tyres burn amd deadly bayonets £ 

Ther born aa the dorky Turk 

: orn till even! y their bloody work, 

Nate down, and mai with the shell 

an rormed, become a Well 


‘Along the D 


sa Turkos’ Held, tr 
who daubta that men eprang erst sromrortest 
Who dee calted Christians i 

cP pt hunun progress mor 
n iT J scene forever shall be o'er, 
avon nine. te we relegate the work 
When tint pe by Ru seat the wretched Turk 


srorm we ategusted from the empurpied fe 
AA y can it ever yield 


E waste, Dut bo 
To reap, Dot Wael ; 

Niy relen from moro 
Ti] peace and ple 


I pes pecomes.a little more Nike Heaven 


Tarn we to Asia, nothing 


i what for ages past well done hee been. 


‘Than what forge progrees of thc Japanese 
io of Weatern civilizees 
ADO el Sonchong and Bobee 
aN neo Jeave such things a 


To time's aure work We 


with her secrets Worn 
‘agp now Lorn 


there’é Mfr 


uit hol 
+, from he 
Tntibre weeks r 


ve snterlor, EAE 
Bet streams, ibrough [c rest and Mm 
Das in eatery parsed 


Her stra 
Oler mountaln, 
The intrepid 


The atrangest, ever, that bave lege or wit 

From dusky chieftain to the mereet ebild, 

Te ctalied and questioned, asked again and 4m 

To him the Splybx has ope’d it# mouth of stow 

The silent one communtentive prowD. 

Than one thing eurely nothing can be truer, 

Stanley's the very greatest Interviewer: 

What warrior chief and trader failed to do, 
4 been put through 


Successful by thi 
Tn thie great work THE 
And huge the dainty morsel 


[Intereet to us all 
nlength would balf appal 
and Queen! 


might t 


ijiyanee, euest of Kine 
weld World's 
; yt much ado. 


Sees jn a noble nothing but a 
kman on fal 


fawning sycophant, wor flatterer b 


t full man, Where Wer @ man May 
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But we most snd Jeave all else untold 
Bur to the wise with migBty dc 
} I williogly you lend an car 

o recited for the coming 5ea 


They 
And now adieu! if wo 
Hd things tat tell 


fo peared you w 


Assurance give 1 
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Loe pjonger emile, 

iy our bold S148} egw ol the Nil 

Ani atk Us OF ath From Eaat to West we vie 
LL Vied through and thr 
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